Unlted States. These have been selected from
every private and government gallery in Ameriea,
and the capltals of Burope have been more gen-
avous In contributions than at any time previous.
In displaying the art collection, it has been divided
Into Lwo sectlons or halves; one of these ls made
up from the work of contomporary artlsts of Am-
erien, und the other Is selected from domestio
and forelgn eouniries.

The ecollection I8 especially rieh In examplos
uf the modern French agtool, and of these some
iwo hundred and fifty examplos nre shown., The
firat half of the etxhib!t contnlns oxer five hundred
pletures, while the second huolf Is considerable
more extensive. Old masters are oxceptionally
well represented, and a considernble number of
thesn canvases are dsplnyed for the first time in
the United Bratos.
~ The art exhibit of the exposilion Is displayad
in one of the permanent buildings, and at the ex-
piration of the falr will revert to the Wasghington
palveriily and'be used as the school of ctemistry,
The collectlon s exhibited In eight rooms, each of
which ls 60x30 lfect in dimenslons. The halls and
corridors show & greal numboer of magnificent
spocimens of bronze and marble seulptured pleces,
all of which are of Individual worth and beauty.
The netual money value of the collection Is dif.
cult to esthmate correctly, but to secure the for-
elgn collection alone, Insurance to the extent of
B omilion and & half dollars was taken oul before
being peymiited to lenve Burope.

ANOTHER MEDAL FOR P. J. MORAN.

The tawny front of the coat of P. J. Moran
will have another mednl attached thereto If the
way he and all nations are golng ufter that Main
street resurfacing job at the present time keeps
up.

IL Is the private opinlon of a large number of
caleulating cltizens that P, J. Is about to make
n iime record that will make his past perform-
ances ashiimed of themselves.

One thing Is certain about anything undertaken
by the popular contractor—he always finishes
just nm strong as he starts. Bo far did be begin
1o tear things up the morning after the contract
wig recelved that n number of the merchants
dan't know exactly whal was coming up. From a
number of sources there were loud walla over
the telephone wire that led to P, I's desk, ask-
ing what wag meant by tearing up thelr frout
yards.

Pat dido't know. *I protest,” sald one Indig-
nant mossy, just like that,

“Well, that's too bad,” replied Pat, and so it
went all day, but the work went on, and so rap-
idly that today a mountain climber couldn’t start
neross the sireet and go the distance.

INTERPRETERS.

By Charlatte Becker.

Within the convent gi.Jd.n, pale and tall,
The stately llles broathe o fragrant prayer,
The poppies dream—bul through the broken wall
The wistful roses scent the wider alr,

20, in our strongholds, far, from tol! and mart,
Sheltered from all the world, pale fancies grow,
Apd idyls falr, and dreams that bicom apart
ln cherighed shrines no allén eye may know,

Yol now and then, as through the erumbling stone
The braver blogsomas (hrust their precions dole,
somo nohle deed has barriers o'erthrown
To waft the clusteéred fragrance of the soul!
—New York Sun.

THE LONELY MEN d
By John Galiwerthy,

Trey Hve umld the pualeating throb and din of
countless Ives, in (he elty of the great unrest;
but they pass thelr duya In crowded solltude, and
In silence, surroundad by the sound of speech.

The reasons of thelr loneliness are varlots
From a pride too poor for Intimacy with friends
und o poverty nol poor enough to herd, they spend
long days and evenings by (hemselves, From Lhe
bitterness of fallure or mistake, or because of en-
deavor which must work alone, or by reason of
Isolating thought, they want for the friendly in-
tercourse that cheers.

Thus, gradually they change from need . of
speech, and come to think abour things curlously,
and think too much. and lose the way to laugh;
snd by degrees (hey shun their friends for want of
what to say, so that they miss the chance of know.
ing other men. For thelrs i the loneliness (hat
rusts and dulls and binds—the ety solltade among
Lthe erowds,

During the day the lucky ones have work; for
only while they really work cun they forget. Be.
caunse In the streets they see so'‘many palrs, talk-
Ing and nodding and laughing as they go, and the
citlm companionship of consclous sympathy, or the
bend snd question of a lover's look, and the wn-
man’s little happy, hovering smile, BEven they
who have hours of idleness c¢an gnin a consoln.
tlon from the llght of day, and ecan invent the
distraction of imaginary business. and longdis-
tance ervands, to fill thelr time and mind.

But the night and evening hourg are the dan-
ger time. Because after dark the city sesms 1o
change into a mighty camp of cosy firesides,
where familles and friends and lovers sit in qulet,
comfortnble peacefulness, behind the tantalizing
aquares of lighted blind. Or, in the blazing, sein-
tillating glare of lighted places, it becomes &
falr, with nothing bhut happiness beneath, where
smiling, whispering couples, and conteénted palrs,
und gay, laughing parties, free from care, amuse
themwelves In gulet merriment, or in brilllant
seenes of revelry and fun. For, with the jaun-
diced ecyes of lonellness, they only see Lhe con
irasta to thelr state—the gay companfonships, the
friendships, and the love.

But even so they seek the busy streets, and
the places where the merry people throng, at
night and In the hours of theiy ease, to watch and
feel the jostle of the crowds, for company. For
when they ghut their room-door on the world,
afler the work or cccupation of the day Is done,
they hear, though they read or try to sleep. the
oity’s roar. And to the moaning murmur of its
huni, thelr taunted, envious imagination works:
they see bright scenes of brilliant merriment, or
whispering ‘companionshipy, or the shaded, lamp-
light poacefulness of home. Then the burden of
thelr lonellness settles down, so that the omply
heaviness of It hurts, i

According to the habits of thelr state, they net.
In the streets, they look up quickly at a laugh,
and notice what talking people do npot see; thov
lolter Hstlegsly from shop to shop, gazing Indif-
ferently al everything; at times they hug thelr
loneliness, and stoop and brood; and they speak
quite loudly to themselves to use thelr voice. In
the restaurants they look and look, with follow-
ing, Interested, regretful eyes; and they talk with
strangers, where the custom of the place permits;
and they linger with reluetence Lo depart Into
the greater isolation of the sireets, puying for
extra drink to keep thelr place amid the noise
nnd merrimont of those who dine In company. Afl.
ter Lheir solitary, protracted meal, they tramp
for miles. With aimleas determination to avold
their home, they walk and walk through unfa-
milinr streets and quiet sguraes, seelng only al

ahout amid the glire of the streets where thoe
place of amusement are, and wateh the Hghted
Inughter of the crowds, and the Nashing couples
which the onb lamps show. Until the crowds be-
gin to thin they walk. For by their nightly meal
and wanderings they cheat the evening hours
and the night.

And they very often pay (o he amused, oare
less or wilfully forgetful of what they spend; but
they sit without a smile through funny plays, or
giand and smoke, with an apathetlie stare, leanlng
agalnst the barrier of a lounge while exy L en-
tertalners snrm applause. 1t Is not that tney do
not understand the wit or the labor of trained
ukill, but they come g0 frequently that they do 'not
care. ‘Then only seek the company of orowds,
and something to look at to forget (themaelves.
Hut, In spite of their conscloua plan or sublerfuge,
the ellent loneliness Is always there, "

The dangers of thelyr slate ure manifold. For,
by thelr lonely slde temptation walks, and whis
perg, and polnts an easy wiy (0 company or es.
wape. b

Many listen eagerly nl once in the hope of a
permanent relense. Driven by the fear of lonely
years, they seek thelr few forgotten friends, and
elidm thelr ald, and, after deliberate introductions,
they choose a wife as men engage a clerk—the
first who seems to sull; or, forgetful of the gulfs
of Interests and thought, they take a mate, un-
‘earned nand lowly bred, because of a sudden,
caky opportunity; or, in a panie of fainthearted
ness, they pawn thelr privilege to work and earn.
for a sorry dependence that obeys the wishes of
an unloved, moneyed wife. These, by their haste
or calenlation, err; so that they come to look and
hear and wonder w' -, In after years,

And others, in rebellion at their lot, defiantly
contrive o temporary companionship, In dreary
disslpations of a night, or In fierce alleglances of
crowded months, while passion grows and scorches
and burns out to the ashes of a mutual disre.
ghard, or in quiet companionships that only break
one law, they buy or get by favor what they want.
Others may try to turn away at first from whist
to them seems sin, because of fears or training
or beliefs; but the want of company s more than
these, So, after arguments, they also seek re-
llef ‘where love is passion or & thing for sale.
And while they hope to lose thelr loneliness, they
lock lead weights of habit to thelr feet, that halil
them back from knowing better taings; or thay
ralse a barrier of offended codes Latween them-
gelves and the women who make homes., A greaf-
er loneliness Is theirs, and the bitterness of think-
ing, al the end.

Others Imperceptibly auceumb fo & litile
whisper, urging them to be gay; and they make
Lhelr geldom evenlng with @ “rlend an oceaslon
for unwonted revelry, But m the many inter
vils of sllent days the little whisper grows and
grows and grows with the memories of past light-
heartedness. 5o, when their loneliness envelops
them one nlght, they drink alone; and they chaft
‘hemeelves for drinking by themselves, But, with
the kuowledge of a quick content, the need of It
Seems gradually 10 grow; so that they think
more ofien of escape. And when they think, they
argue with themselves, In the street or in the
quiel, of thelr rooms; and they pause and sweay
and finally succumb. WIith every argued drink
they argue less, over a perlod of reslsting. venrs,
until they forget the reason of thelr need. These,
ol tho last, repay thelr borrowed hours of escapo
with days of inaudlin, Ilmpctent remors?, or Hfe
times In the gwlul peoplad wastes of drunken fear.

Thus many, In thelr efforts lo escape, burden
or waste or throw away thelr lives, And

they




